











@@illtam Rainep Harper

MEMORIAL

On Friday morning, January 12,
1906, memorial exercises were held
at Lewis Institute, in honor of Presi-
dent William R. Harper, who died
January 1o. President Harper had
been a member of the Board of
Managers from the beginning of the
Institute.

After the Processional, the chorus

sang Mrs. Stowe’s hymn, ¢ Still,
Still with Thee.”  Director Carman
introduced the President of the

Board of Trustees, Judge Christian C.
Kohlsaat, who thereafter presided.
After the reading of the ninetieth
Psalm and the chanting of the Lord’s

EXERCISES

Prayer, Judge Kohlsaat addressed
the school. At the close of Judge
Kohlsaat’s remarks, Assistant Profes-
sor George Lee Tenney sang Faure’s
“The Crucifix.” Judge Kohlsaat
then introduced in turn Director
George Noble Carman, Mr. Thomas
Kane, former Judge Oliver H. Hor-
ton, Dr. James B. Herrick, and Pro-
fessor E. H. Lewis.

The exercises were concluded by
the chorus, who sang Adelaide
Procter’s poem “The Lost Chord,”
with Sir Arthur Sullivan’s music.

The substance of the various ad-
dresses follows.

FJudge Christian C. Kohlsaat

For the second time since this
school was organized the Board of
Managers has been summoned to
memorial exercises held for a mem-
ber of the board. Those whom we
lost were among the younger mem-
bers of the board. But it is our
particular lesson to-day to note what

he in whose honor we are met
accomplished in his short life. Al-
though engrossed by the numerous
great works which consumed his life
in the doing, he felt a deep and sin-
cere interest in this institution, and I
remember very well a letter 1 re-
ceived from him only two weeks ago.
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“l can never cease to be grateful,”
wrote Dr. Harper, “for the associa-
tions I have had in the management
of Lewis Institute.” For you all
know that he was the first adviser of
the Institute Board of Trustees. In
the early days of the Institute the
trustees were a few business men
engrossed in business cares, and there
much discussion concerning
whom to entrust the school to. Ina
dilemma of this sort one always turns
to some one experienced in technical
educational matters. So in this time
of doubt we turned to Dr. Harper.
At that time the doctor was flooded
with the great work of organizing
the university, and we naturally felt
some hesitation about asking him to
attack our problem. When we told
him of our dilemma he said that he
had no one in mind, but that he
would think the matter over. Some
days later he called on me and said,
“I have solved the problem,” and
he took out a paper lined all its
length and its width. In the spaces
he had put the names of several can-
didates, with such a list of the quali-
fications necessary to the office as he
deemed essential. He had graded
each candidate under each head, and
had carried out the totals in percent-
ages. “When I got through,” he
said, “I found that one man had

was

double the total counts of any other
man.” And that is-how we got our
Director.

The incident should suggest to you

_the labor which this successful man

put into all things. Only he who is
willing to put strenuous effort into
everything he undertakes can hope to
succeed. In his short life he knew
no such word as failure. There was
no task which, having begun it, he
failed to accomplish; there was no
difficulty which he failed to surmount.

In the second place it should sug-
gest to you that no man can amount
to much unless he makes decisions.
President Harper was wont to con-
sider a situation in all its details and
phases, but, having considered, he
decided, and his decisions have af-
fected thousands of lives. A true
man cannot shirk decisions merely
because decision is often difficult. If
you are to succeed you cannot drift.
You must make up your mind ac-
cording to your best lights, and then
you must act.

When [ think of President Har-
per as a man, as a friend, words are
powerless to express our personatl
loss. He has accomplished very
great things, but it is for what he
was, just as much as for what he
had done, that Dr. Harper will be

remembered.
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Director George N. Carman

Dr. Harper was the best and great-
est friend I ever had or ever expect
to have. One day in May, 1895,
when I was at the University of Chi-
cago considering with the President
some matters having to do with my
work as Dean of the Morgan Park
Academy, he told me of Lewis Insti-
tute and of his purpose to name me
for the position of director. I thanked
him for the honor, and a few days
later he introduced me to the Trus-
tees.

As a member of the Board of Man-
agers, Dr. Harper was ever ready to
give time and thought to the work of
the Institute. There was not a de-
tail in the organization of the school,
in the selection of the faculty, or the
equipment of the buildings that did
not receive his earnest consideration.
I cannot too much emphasize the debt
that Lewis Institute owes to Presi-
dent Harper.

Judge Kohlsaat’s report of the
manner of my selection is a new story
to me. It certainly illustrates Dr.
Harper’s painstaking method of do-
ing whatever he undertook to do.
But it brings home to me another
trait of the man to which I want to
call your attention. At that particu-
lar time I was confident that the Pres-

ident of the University did not feel
very kindly towards the Dean of the
Academy, for we were not agreeing
on the questions that we were con-
sidering. I had underestimated that
broad-mindedness and generosity
which is an attribute of all really great
Dr. Harper could differ with
a man and yet remain none the less
his friend. Strong men don’t want
you to agree with them always.

Dr. Harper’s death reminds me
anew of how much he did in his life
and how little we are doing. ‘He
was a scrupulously prompt man in
his appointments. A successful man
must be prompt. He was always a
perfect gentleman, another requisite
to such success as his. During his
last years, when his time was incalcu-
lably precious, I hesitated to interrupt
him.- But I sometimes called him up
by telephone and his response was
always something like this: “Good
morning. Glad to hear your voice
again.”

I was one of the many friends to
whom he wrote a farewell letter just
before he went to the Presbyterian
Hospital last February.

men.

I went to
see him the day before the operation
and found him the same brave spirit

as ‘¢cver. He sent personal messages




L E W S

LAINGS -0 T B S BV Sl R S Tt TN

to friends in the Institute, seemingly
forgetful of self and what was impend-
ing, but thoughtful of others and
mindful of the little courtesies to the
last.

My last interview with President
Harper was on Memorial Day. He
asked me to come and spend an hour
or two with him. He had much to
tell me. He had many new plans to
unfold, having to do with our work
here in Chicago. He seemed to me
to be determined to accomplish in

the short time that remained just as
much as possible of what he had
planned for his life’s work. In early
life Dr. Harper had schooled himself
to do the difficult thing, however
hard and forbidding it might be, if
he felt it ought to be done. It was
this that made him strong and equal
He could face
death like a hero. “After all,” he
said to a friend, “there is a certain
about death. What a
revelation it will be!”

to any emergency &

fascination

. Mr. Thomas Kane

Dr. Harper was a great man,
There are two things so characteristic
of him that I want to point them out
to‘you. Your question should be,
What in him can I emulate? We
have passed our formative years; you
are in the midst of yours. Itis your
time to mold that character which
will distinguish you from your kind
in after years.

Dr. Harper was the brainiest man
I ever knew. He was great in many
lines. You cannot hope to emulate
his greatness in all respects, but you
can in two, and without these he
could not have been the great man
he was.

You can emulate him in his mar-
velous concentration of mind ‘upon

the subject in hand, no matter what
that might be. You will probably
forget all else I may say, but you will
not forget this illustration.

One day a professor at the Uni-
versity called to consult with Dr.
Harper about a comparatively unim-
portant matter. While the professor
was talking with the president a
number of gentlemen came into the
adjoining room to keep an important
engagement. The professor became
embarrassed, and finally said, “These
gentlemen are waiting to see you on
much more important business than
this, and I had better call again when
you are not so busy.” “Sit down,
Professor,” was the reply, “and finish
without hurry. For the moment,
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you are for me the only man in the
world and your matter the only
subject.”

I presume he was the busiest man
in Chicago, yet when he came to the
meetings of the Lewis Institute
Board of Managers, you would
think that our affairs were the
only subjects he had to think about,
and for the time being you would be
right.

The other trait which you can

emulate, and without which he could
not have been great, was his out-
giving nature. A profound scholar
and lover of books, he acquired
knowledge only to give it freely to
others. He was never a pond full
of stagnant information, but a living
stream kept pure and fresh by the
current of his outgoing impulses.
This trait made him one of the great-
est teachers of the age, and it is one
that all of us can imitate.

The Honorable O/z'fuer: H. Horton

Sometimes I have wished that I
were young again. But it is one
compensation for increasing years to
realize that I have known such men
as | have met in my connection with
the affairs of Lewis Institute. In
the:development of every department
of life, great men arise and stand
before us. Few men in American
history have equaled, and none have
excelled, Dr. Harper as an organizer
and educator. Men such as he are
rare, and when they depart they
leave a void that cannot easily be
filled.

About ten years since I first came
to know somewhat of the details of
the will of Mr. Lewis, founder of this
Institute. By his will he had named
three Trustees. In case of the death

of one, the surviving two were em-
powered to fill the vacancy. But
two of said Trustees died, leaving as
the only survivor the late Honorable
John A. Roche, and it became nec-
essary to apply to a chancery court
to fill the vacancies thus created.
Such application was made to me as
Chancellor, and it gave me great
pleasure to designate Judge Kohlsaat
and Mr. McLaren. I have been and
am proud of the fact that I made
those appointments. Later on it be-
came necessary, under the statutes of
this State, to have two other mem-
bers appointed. I was honored by
being asked to become one of the
board of five Trustees for the man-
agement of Lewis Institute, and it
has given me pleasure to accept
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such position and to perform the
services incident thereto to the best
of my ability.

Since the death of Mayor Roche
and of Dr. Harper I am the only
member of the Board of Managers
left on the south side of the city.
The Managers used frequently to
meet in the central part of the city.
Dr. Harper also lived south, and 1
look back with special pleasure to
the occasions when, after the adjourn-

Dr. Tames

I am glad to say a word of tribute
to the memory of Dr. Harper. I
first knew him when Rush Medical
College was affiliated with the Uni-
versity and Dr. Harper became the
presiding officer at our faculty meet-
ing. It was there I saw his energy,
forcefulness, and direct way of going
at things. Under his guidance our
meetings were always productive,
something was always done. I could
now understand how in his many
other branches of university work
he was able  to
much.

We are in danger of thinking of
him too exclusively as the “business
president,” as the founder of the
great University and as a great or-
ganizer. We must not overlook the

accomplish  so

ment of such ‘meetings, Dr. Harper
would take my arm as we went south
to our homes, and the remembrance
of the conversations on such occa-
sions is a pleasure and delight. Itis
an honor to have known this great
He was a hero. We shall
deeply miss him, and we know not
how to fill his place. Hisadvice and
inspiration will make it easier to per-
form the duties of a Trustee and to
work for Lewis Institute.

man.

B. Herrick

fact that he was first of all a scholar.
I remember hearing him speak one
evening of his work as a teacher.
His chief delight was in the teaching
of a small class in advanced Hebrew,
in preparation for which he studied
daily. “This work,” he said, “this
original research with ‘a few select
students, is my joy, my chiefest
pleasure.” We must not forget, I
repeat, to remember his greatness as
a scholar and teacher.

He was heroic in his last illness.
The reports of his courage and forti-
tude in the hour of sickness and
suffering are true. He was eager to
live, but bowed submissively to the
inevitable. He worked to the last.
With telephone, stenographer, and
willing assistants he made his sick-
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room his work-room. “I wonder if [
have left anything undone,” he is
reported to have said only a few hours
before his death. Surely, though his

life as measured by years was short,
as measured by deeds and by character
it was well rounded out. He had left
nothing undone.

Professor E. H. Lewis

You have been getting acquainted
with a great man this morning. You
have been getting acquainted with
him, not through books, but
through the words and the presence
of men who knew him intimately.
These men know whereof they speak.
And, as Judge Kohlsaat said, it is a
good thing for young fellows to
know how men do their work; how
they plan and strive and give un-
limited attention to it. Very likely
you, young men, could get a good
deal more of real education out of
your own fathers than you ever sus-
pect. They could teach you some-
thing more important than the
encyclopedia. They could show
you how they themselves have
gained experience. They have some
extremely well-tested and valuable
things to tell you about the mutual
will-influences that make our civiliza-
tion what it is. And William R.
Harper was a man worth your know-
ing. He was beyond the full com-
prehension of even his closest friends,
but he was peculiarly knowable nev-

ertheless. His spirit was simple.
Behind his profound seriousness was
a certain boyishness. He was peren-
nially young, perennially growing,
perennially studious; and it is as a
student that he touches your lives
most closely.

His natural equipment was extraor-
dinary. Governor Utter impressed
upon you the other day the fact
that a sound and elastic physiqueis a
prerequisite of greatness. President
Harper had such a physique—deep
chest, strong neck, finely knit frame,
small extremities, abundant tides of
blood to nourish his wonderful brain.
Had he husbanded his great strength
as Darwin did his little strength—
but of that we must speak later
on. Mentally he was precocious.
He graduated from a small college
at fourteen, speaking in Hebrew at
commencement. He wentto Yale to
study philology with Whitney. A
classmate of his says that it was won-
derful to see the young fellow bring
system into his hitherto miscellaneous
information, and submit his powers
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to discipline. He was made doctor
of philosophy at nineteen, the average
age at which a freshman now enters
Harvard. At twenty-three he was
professor of Hebrew in the Baptist
divinity school at Morgan Park.
At thirty he went to Yale as professor
of Semitics. But one full professor-
ship was not enough for him; he was
presently given another, the Wolsey
chair of biblical literature. At thirty-
five he was made president of the
University of Chicago. He gave up
his beloved dream of devoting his
life to the quiet study of Semitic
languages and literatures, and became
an administrator, or rather a creator,
He did not abandon
his scholarly work, however, but dur-
ing the arduous years when he was
getting and wiselyexpending eighteen
millions he continued to teach more
hours than any other professor, and
to push ahead his own technical
researches. All this shows a sheer
intellectual strength beyond the com-
prehension of most men in any day.
At first it can only strike you and
me with dismay.

an organizer.

We cannot imi-

tate greatness; we cannot by taking
thought add cubits to our stature;
to do the kind of thing that President
Harper did one must be born to it.
And yet there is a message in this
man’s life that is of signal importance
to each one of us.

Sheer intellectual strength and
weight are nothing particularly admi-
rable, any more than the terrifying
strength and weight of our planet
are admirable. When an individual
possessing seraphic strength of intel-
lect enters human affairs, there is
ground for terror, not for gratitude,
until we know that the strength will
be nobly used. When a Napoleon
enters human life, the sane men are
afraid of him. The human intellect
takes. its color from the human heart.
A man of evil heart will so twist and
warp his own reason that he will be-
lieve his own badness to be goodness.
But President Harper’s great intel-
lect was the servant of a loving heart.

From the first he loved his subject
well, but he loved people more. He
wanted, as Mr. Kane has said, to
share every crumb
with others.

of knowledge
He devised plans for
popularizing the study of Hebrew,
and he has done more than any other
man of his time to extend the knowl-
edge of the Bible as literature. He
was a great popularizer of knowl-
edge; yet he was a great investigator,
and his university has the true uni-
versity spirit, the spirit of adding to
the sum of human knowledge. But
whether he was planning a new pop-
ular journal, or a system of instruc-
tion by correspondence, or university
extension, or an exploring expedition
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in Semitic lands, or facilities for the
most abstruse investigation in science
—President  Harper
thinking of people.
to do so much for so many people
that he habitually overworked, and
taxed his great powers fatally. The
thousands who will go to-morrow to
gaze upon his face will each feel that
he has losta personal friend. As Mr.

was always

It was in trying

Kane says, he never stagnated; he
not only had the springs of life within
him, but his personal influence put
life into other men, giving them ini-
tiative and the desire to communi-
cate initiative.

It is perhaps an old-fashioned
thing to say to you, young men and
women, but there is no permanent
satisfaction in life except the memory
of having been of service. To have
done somebody good, to have made
him braver, better, more active—that
is true life. Compared with this sat-
isfaction, all others which men seek
on the face of God’s round green
earth are but apples of Sodom, full
of burning ashes.

The way in which President Har-
per’s intellect worked, in the service
of his ideals, is very interesting. His
mind was always fertile, always blos-
soming with hypotheses; he was full
of ideas. That is always a condition
of attaining results, whether in phys-

ical science—as in the case of Dar-
win—or in the social sciences, as in
He was full of

plans for bringing higher education
to the largest possible number of

persons. Many of these were dar-
ing, some were visionary; but he was
always trying to test them by the
severest practical tests. He took
infinite pains of detail to see which
of his dreams could be made to
work. This definiteness of aim and
devotion to detail have already been
spoken of by Judge Kohlsaat, Direc-
tor Carman, and Dr. Herrick. I
heard Dr. Gunsaulus speak of the

Dr. Harper’s case.

same thing yesterday, when he re-
ferred to President Harper as a thor-
oughly practical idealist.

When a great man dies, it is hard
for his friends to appreciate that he is
gone. There is a surplus of vitality
which lives on, still affecting our
wills. And of course the man lives
on in the ideals in which he has pur-

suaded others to believe. ‘He lives
on in persons and institutions. But
does he himself awake in some

brighter world, and live again there?
Does his stream of consciousness
emerge again from the silence of
death, as rivers ftow underground
and emerge again to the day ?

You have all been taught to be-
lieve that there is a future life, and 1
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myself believe profoundly that there
is. But in the course of the next
ten years, if you continue to live the
intellectual life, you will come in con-
tact with earnest and able men who
do not believe in personal immortal-
ity, and who will very probably re-
duce your best arguments to appar-
ent absurdity. It is difficult, in the
light of modern science, to construct
for the hypothesis of immortality an
argument which is without fatal flaws.
It so happened that on Wednesday
morning, just before President Har-
per died, one of our classes was dis-
cussing a poem by the platonist

Henry Vaughan, and we ran
through the various arguments
for immortality, only to emerge
in a state of mental confusion.

Yesterday morning we took the hour
to read a score of short poems re-
cording the deepest experiences and
hopes of as many Christian poets—
experiences of the human soul in the
presence ‘of death. We held no ar-
gument, but we felt profoundly that
experience is something too large to
be measured by what we call concep-
tual thinking, or by dialectic, or by
any one series of human standards.
We came from the reading in a state
of faith, convinced that there are val-
ues immortal, and that personality is
the chief among them.

As you

think of your own friends who have
died since school began this year—
of Oliver Holmes, for example, or
Fred Greiner—can you believe that
what is noble can cease to be? It
may change its form of manifestation,
it may emerge in situations beyond
the farthest dreams of our experi-
ence, but it cannot cease.

God has made us uncertain in our
intellectual views of these matters
because he wishes our eyes to be di-
rected to our present duties. He
would have us live for ideals here
and now; He would have us live
the eternal life in the midst of
that life which now is. He makes
ridiculous our attempts to imagine
heaven, for He would fain that
His will be done on earth as it
is in heaven. He wants us to be
practical idealists, thinking about our
own modest tasks in the present. A
few days ago President Harper asked
to be moved to the window, and he
long sat looking at the landscape,
trying to imagine what the great
University would be like in the
future. This incident reminds me
of a poem by another practical ideal-
ist, Mathew Arnold. Just as Presi-
dent Harper gave up the quiet life of
a scholar in order to make his ideals
effective, so Arnold gave up the still
air of delightful studies to be for a
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lifetime a school inspector. And

Arnold wrote:

S iletime ibe
While all around in silence lies
Moved to the window near, and see
Once more, before my dying eyes—

« Bathed in the sacred dews of morn
The wide aerial landscape spread—
The world which was ere [ was born
The world which lasts when I am

dead;

« Which never was the friend of one
Nor promised love it could not give,
But lit for all its generous sun,

And lived itself and made us live.

«There let me gaze, till I become
In soul, with what I gaze on, wed!
To feel the universe my home;
To have before my mind--instead

« Of the sick-room, the mortal strife,
The turmoil for a little breath—
The pure eternal course of life,
Not human combatings with death!

«Thus feeling, gazing, might I grow
Composed, refreshed, ennobled, clear;
Then willing let my spirit go
To work or wait elsewhere or here!”
That is the spirit in which to face

death. We face it best when we
think of all life as continuous, and of
all life as significant, including that
which we now live. But there is al-
so in the approach of death a certain
charm of mystery, a certain thrill
and promise of joy—

« As the pale waste widens around
As the banks fade dimmer away,

As the stars come out,and the night-wind

Brings up the stream

Murmurs and scentsof the infinite sea.”

And in the midst of the mystery
there well may be a homely peace
and contentment.

«I know not where His islands lift

Their fronded palms in air;
I only know I cannot drift
Bc;yond His love and care.”

Resnlutinng
ADOPTED BY THE BOARD OF MANAGERS OF LEWIS INSTITUTE

The members of the Board of
Managers of Lewis Institute feel
keenly the death of one of their
number, President William Rainey
Harper, of the University of Chi-
cago. He had been one of the
Board since its organization, and an
invaluable adviser in all its delibera-

tions. As we look back upon our
official intercourse with him,and con-
sider the assistance he has rendered
to the Institute, we are deeply im-
pressed with his broad-minded and
unselfish devotion to the cause of
general education. No one, nor any
number of educational institutions,
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limited or even pressed upon the hori-
zon of his prescient purposes in the
cause of knowledge. Only in this
fact do we find a clue to his unspar-
ing and self-sacrificing attention to
the many duties which fell to his
share as the skilled educator and ad-
ministrator.

Mourning as we do the ending of
our association in the work of the
school, we yet shall not cease to be

grateful for the years we were per-
mitted to spend in service with him.
What he has done will live on in the

life

an inspiration.

of the Institute—a blessing and
Our personal loss

words seem inadequate to tell. If
we shall henceforth give it expression
in a deeper devotion to the cause
which thrilled and possessed his life,
surely we shall have clothed our
tender memories of him in terms well
suited to unfold to his great heart
in what love and regard we hold
him.

To Mrs. Harper and the children,
we give assurances of our profound
sympathy.
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